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SYNOPSIS 


West  Point  needed  reforming,  no  doubt  about  that.  It  was  becoming  most  unmilitary, 
hence  useless.  For  what  is  useful  that  is  not  military?  One,  two,  three,  four.  One,  two, 
three,  four.  Those  that  think  and  in  most  cases  do  those  things  for  us  seem  to  have 
forgotten  that  they  owned  such  a  place  as  the  U.  S.C.  C.  In  fact  things  were  in  a  pic- 
kle. When  Ho..  Who  should  appear  to  do  the  job  but  our  old  friend-  His  Satanic  Ma  - 
jesty.  Yes,  Yes,  My  Yes,  he  would  do  the  job,  he  had  experience  in  army  reforms,  and 
there  was  nothing  he  liked  better.  To  manage  the  little  work  he  selected  his  old  friend, 
the  God  of  War  who,  unfortunately  has  been  suffering  from  rheumatism.  The  God  of 
War  who  is  also  an  honorary  Field  Marshal  of  Engineers  and  His  Majesty  doped 
out  the  following  campaign, the  object  of  which  as  before  stated  is  to  put  West  - 
Point  on  a  scientific  footing 

A.  To  upset  matters  by  making  Duberry,  a  confirmed  first  class  private,  adjutant, 
and  therefore  to  remove  the  present  adjutant. 

B.  To  take  from  the  Yearlings  their  furlough  (for  on  furlough  one  is  apt  to  get  out  of 
step  and  even  to  go  so  far  as  to  forget  that  he  is  always  at  attention)  which  of  course 
is  very  bad,  unmilitary,  and  hence  as  said  before,  useless. 

Duberry,  the  Cadet  private  loves  a  girl  of  temperament  -  Charlotte  Lawrence 
Charming  from  Virginia. 

Blub,  the  adjutant  loves  Irene  B.  Quarantine,  the  post  belle. 

Charlotte  comes  from  Virginia  to  visit  Duberry  but,  being  the  dear  sweet  child  that 
she  is  and, being  able  to  see  true  worth  when  visibly  presented,  of  course  falls  forthe 
gleam  on  the  Adjutants  fins  and  selects  him  forher  own.  This  of  course  is  unfortun- 
ate for  Irene. 

To  retaliate  for  Blubs  coldness  Irene,  not  knowing  that  she  is  aiding  the  coup  d'etat 
of  the  God  of  War,  pretends  she  is  in  love  with  Duberry.  In  the  meantime  West  Point 
goes  into  Quarantine,  which  complicates  matters  especially  as  Charlotte's    chaperon 
Mrs.  Roanoke  of  the  Virginia  Aristocracy,  is  becoming  interested  in  Col.  Quarantine, 
both  of  them  being  now  single  owing  to  the  decease  of  their  mates. 

Blub  breaks  Quarantine  in  order  to  get  Charlotte  a  pair  of  his  chevrons.    Duberry 
is  accused  of  reporting  him,  and  all  seems  to  be  moving  towards  the  successful  term- 
ination of  the  God  of  War's  plan,  when  Father  Time  happens  along  and  straightens 
everything  out  by  telling  His  Satanic  Majesty  That  it  is  just  100  days  till  Judg- 
ment day.  The  Villain  is  removed  on  a  shutter  and  they  all  live  happily  ever  after. 
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<»):  it.  :s 


P 


^± 


^ 


ii 


i 


^3^ 


» 


* 


VOICE 


^^ 


I       used        to      live  in     Ger  -  ma    -      ny,        and 


my 


friend 


i 


te 


i 


3^ 


/tJ' ^^ 


1^: 


f  p^  •- 


'^     i 


i  r" 


i^ 


s 


^ 


i 


JEE5: 


?? 


?^ 


i       p     M    .: 


i 


M  hJ 


i 


? 


Kai  -  ser  Will 


Would      of    -   ten     come       a  -  round    to         me,      And 


m 


^ 


I 


^ 


^^  f  «- 


rx 


-# — •- 


"T^v 


** 


** 


inr? 


^ 


]3 


* 


^ 


J  hJ   P   hi-      \U  ^\  'I     ^^¥^ 


^^ 


a^ 


s:iv.  now       look  here         Al. 


I        wish  that       you  would 


T 


^ 


i 


T^ 


P 


s 


*  ?  ■ 


rf 


»..: 


i 


^ 


T^ 


f 


# 

^ 


* 


^ 


J 


3^ 


* 


^ 


#— : — # 


come  ii    -    long        to    Krupp's gun  -  plant     with     me. 


And     tell  me 


^^'"  iU^i 


i 


! 


^^ 


«5 


n^^t^ 


jy^ 


s 


3EEJ; 


1 


* 


\^    f 


rf 


^?f 


S     ^ 


» 


l>9^. 


^ 


m 


t 


4 


^m 


^ 


M'''    i 


^ 


-Tgr 


S=« 


just      what     has      gone  wrong   with       my_     ar  -    till     -       e    -     ry. 


$ 


S 


? 


f 


fe 


^^ 


.J=i 


tli:i 


^ 


¥ 


iff 


-St 


^ 


^ 


^t 


^ 


31 


«»•• 


il'^  I!-  i  -1  I J  j  I 


^ 


r 
S 


r 


tf    1 


Ar!     Ac!    Ar! 

Com«'    on         let      us     be      Ka  -  di-cal.  Lets     do  things     our <twn 


1*1^ 


'511 


t 


^ 


^ 


#— • 


P 


% 


i?F 


^ 


f     S 


J4 


Ih  J. I J  M  N     Jl^     H^ — ^ 


•      ^ 


i 


way. 


I 


-€i^ 


m 


We'll      take     the    things   that   we        don't    like,    And    prove  them 


i 


i 


^ 


i 


^ 


f 


^^ 


^^ 


^N   ■'   IJ  J  j 


Ac!  Ac!  Ac! 


all         pas       se. 


Cause  in        this  world    of     fact  you  know 


# 


d       tt' 


» 


m 


? 


^ 


^ 


^ 


ff 


» 


f^ 


^^ 


5=1 


S=* 


wm 


i 


^ 


r^  \  r    I  r  g 


The   old  give    way         to        new_ 


And   so     we      must       do  just  the      op  -  po  - 


mm 


-«■ 


w 


r^S- 


f 


^ 


#=* 


^ 


f 


i 


f 


2;: 


f=^ 


m 


t 


2^ 


^ 


S 


W^ 


^ 


1 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


32 


site,      From    what   all  the      oth  -  ers 


do. 


do. 


i 


^ 


r\ 


^E 


^ 


? 


r 


^f^ 


r 


i: 


i     p  p 


^ 


3E^ 


^ 


f 


15 


N9  4 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCUMB 


Makes  And  Snakes 


Song 


PH.  EGNER 


Waltz  time 


^^ 


? 


9= 


te 


^ 


TT 


1 


*— — . —  •__ 


^ 


/ 


'>hl^}}\\}% 


^ 


? 


/ 


? 


:^ 


VOICE 


M   >  JlJ   .1     I -I      r  IJ    I 


Al  -  len-tion  ev     -   'ry      bo  -  dy. 


Come      tu      at      -     ten     -     tion 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


i 


■    m 


^  rr 


fr 


T^? 


r 


i  ► 


?>'  »it  g  T  ? 


^ 


^~f" 


f=* 


^ 


^f 


^ 


^ 


hS* 


r 


^ 


i 


^ 


I 


^^ 


For       now  it's      Www.  to 


s 


please. 


TTT" 


^ 


w 

^ 


^^ 


}  s 


ff 


look 

T 


at  us,         The 


I 


^ 


I 


f 


^ 


16 


zai 


-^^ 


M  I  J 


i 


^ 


he  -  roes  quite  at        ease. 


Our         uti  -  i       -        form  is 


SL**  !^ 


S 


^^ 


^ 


i 


i 


t 


z= 


nrr 


T^f 


^ 


l=S 


f  r 


jff 


^f 


^ 


# 


^ 


^jii^ 


?EE¥ 


i 


^ 


i 


J-P I  r  ^1 


i 


^Et^EE^ 


IZZ 


strik-ing- 


The    gold     is  just  to      see. 


Our  es-sence 


^m 


^ 


i 


i 


m 


s* 


^ 


Tf 


Wr 


i^ 


J 


m 


«=* 


^ 


S: 


i^ 


^ 


^ 


-5* 


^ 


i 


"  r      '  r  "O-*^  ^  r=^=f 


Q^ 


ISZ 


or      -      na-men-tal West  Point's      no    -    bil  -  i        -       ty. 


*^ 


M 


^ 


i 


i 


i 


y^ 


^ 


1 


^^ 


P^ 


i» — ^ — #■ 


r^ 


ri=F 


^ 


^ 


i 


i 


i 


P 


^T 


r 


CHORUS 


^^ 


J  >  J  I  hJ 


?^ 


r'^  ^i'i  ij'i 


Makes  and  Snakes,    Snakes  and  Makes,  The  pride  and  the  curse  of  the   corps. 

Ii2 


Not 


i 


E^ 


fEEE^ 


r 


Wf 


^: 


f^ 


p.f 


^ 


#€ 


* 


i=r 


i 


* 


^ 


S 


& 


17 


^^ 


^ 


r  ir  r  r 


i 


i 


^ 


r   r  J- 


one    Ciin     be     fuund,  When     six  comes  a  -   round,  They're  out     tak-in^    just  one  cup 


N^ 


^ 


:-    .1=- 


^ 


>i^ 9 


^^ 


s 


».  J  M 


* 


Ml 


-^ 


__L a I    ■ T       I 


i 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


^=«= 


W 


^ 


# 


8^  I  ¥ 


more. 


* 


<^* 


Makes   and  Snakes,     Snakes   and  Make:',   The 


^ 


t 


S 


:z 


^ 


f 


f 


^ 


i 


# 


-«  #- 


i 


^ 


i 


^^h-f 


|v 


s 


^ 


i 


^^ 


^lam  -  or  and    glil  -  ter    we       crave 


P^^ 


^^m 


¥ 


_     With     chil-dren     un       knee, 
^        ♦         J 


we 


* 


P 


P 


*tt5   ki 


i 


tof^f 


4 


t 


_i — ^ 


"inr 


-PS 


^ 


^ 


^ 


r*  *  *  I '  -'  i  I 


ii^ 


sip      at  i)ur      tea,         Ohl    Lord,      Thi-     man  You  have  made. 

e-f,f      U,g 


?^i!"-     M 


i 


»-   - 


f 


^ 


•    ♦    *   • 

f     *    »    f 

»     •    • 


■+■ 


^"^ 


/    /    : 


18 

N9  5 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOMB 


Moving  Day 

Song  and  Chorus  Act  I 


March  time 

.V 


I 


fethn: 


^ 


4    I  J  J  «: 


3 


f 


^^ 


f 


PH.  EGNER 


•^  ^        -y 


^ 


8va  Basso. 


m 


m 


i^»/f^!£f.i 

Ur  '^f¥ 

T^ 

r-» — 

r-1 

"-n^-V- 

-m-^ — 7 

-4Hn^ — ^^^^ 

? ^- 

"B — ■ 

r  r  r 

-•^» — 

LJ    "• 

— ■  — 

fl     7      « 
— • •— 

-_-m-         -if- 

*j       M        »^ 

U-^^tt — — ^ 1 

--^ 

1  1  1  J 

7  *— y — 

CADET  ADJUTANT 


•I''  i    V  r  I  F    i-  p-^^ 


J I  }'  >  r    J' 


P 


E 


In     three  long  years     of     Kay-det    life     this       is  the  worst  I've    seen,       To 


M 


'SEES: 


^ 


^ 


£ 


« # 


^ 


p 


r 


S 


r 


S 


m 


u 


s 


B=^ 


*^ 


p     F    Ji    JM  J'    J'  p-    ii  I  J'    J'  J^    i'  I  J.         ^ 


move     out     eve  -  ry        thing    we    own,     Be  -  cause      of  Quar  -  an  -    tine;  The 


Sz 


» 


1 


a 


m 


^      '       0 


19 


'l^'i'  j>  J  ['  piii  ^'p-  p  I'F  r  r^ 


Kay- dels    have       a        treat     in   store,   Of  all    things  glad  and      gay, 


^^^^^^^^ 


know  of  noth-ing  they  like  more  Thana    Kay-dct  mov-ing    day. 


.y 


i 


i 


iii n  m 


'"■"  .fJ"^IJ1if 


:i&3 


S 


S 


^ 


/ 


I 


m 


m 


f 


s 


s 


m 


GIRLS 


^^ 


P 


W 


t     ''}\  I,  J   ^ 


iM^ 


?>=»/  tf     '?^ 


i«^ 


Don't      mind       a     lit   -    lie 


m^ 


BSfeSd 


^ 


m 


m 


jjfejim 


#-#-# 


^a^ 


t^^ 


S  i^^ 


4--'  ''F    P  p    ^M  p  'ip   p  ^i'  I   ^-       ^ 


^ 


thing    like  that.WVre        al   -    so  here  with        you,  And  e  -  ven  though   it 


^^"ii"  iirJf-U 


j'-'f-r,iu» 


^^ 


■t-       i 


^ 


20 


M 


M  ^  F  ''p  I  "p  P    ^'  F 


E 


^#^ 


^ 


^ 


may     be  hard, We'll  al-ways    see    you         through,     You're        fa-cing     one      of 


i 


*i 


^'-w — (^ 


fe 


S 


i^J  \^     ^ 


y^^^dr^J 


it 


E^-4J 


^^ 


!^ 


*^ 


"  '-r  P  r  -J'  I  "r  p  ^''  ^^' 


J. 


^ 


M    P    ^'  p    Eg 


life's  great  moves,  so       meet      it  firm  and         true,  Swear        by  the  Book,  that 


!E 


* 


WW^ 


I  t>  t,^ 


S3 


^ 


^JEg 


e 


*^ 


S 


J'  I     ji  J'    i 


(SECTION  MARCHER) 


^^ 


P^ 


i 


you  won  t  look,  For        we  are  mov-ing       too. 


Fall 


Is!  \^  r^ 


i 


^ 


^^ 


i=t 


:% 


at 


^=S 


>)••  y  -  p  '<]»  y=; 


^F^^ 


iif-ftt 


/ 


1 


^ 


S 


J* 


t==')  V     y^ 


p  I  J'  -^     ? 


?      ^  p   I'PW 


in!  Fall      in! 


£ 


ilf 


^jj 


E 


S= 


i: 


31: 


e 


^ 


#  • 


1=1 


Squads  right! 


-WW 


m 


3 


1^^ 


^ 


~T 


21 


M 


MARCH 


CHORUS 


¥ 


*      ^  P  -pH 


^ 


Dill    vt'U 


t 


^ 


^ 


?>•'¥  tiflS 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


I 


^ 


[^-^-^^f  F  ^p  JM  Jj  Ji  J)  JM  Jj  .'i  ^ 


ev  -  er  st'c       a        mov  -  ing  day,  Con  -  due  -  ted     in   ihc      West-Point  way?  It's   a 


I'i  tJTT^ 


111  .^p 


s 


W' w 


«5- 


ytt^r^n 


a 


^ 


s 


^=^ 


|>^^^  r  r"^'  p  if^'  p  ^  p  I  ■)'  ^'  r  p  i^-'  J^^ 


sight  fur    tir  -  ed       eyes     to    see,  When    short  -  Iv      af-ter  re  -  veil  -  lee,  Eve- ry 


A 


'-WT^ 


J'  I   h    N  |i  Jm   |i    fi  b  ^ 


«'    ■ 


■•      ■ 


Kay -del  does     the        best     he  can,    To       sim  -    u  -late       a         mnv  -   ing    van. 


•7 ^ 


^-^1^ 


yv 


8?„#_*^^ 


! 


■U^ 


24 


NO  6 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOMB. 


Quarantine 

Opening  Song  Act  II 


PH.  EGNER. 


Moderate 


^  J,  J I J    J   ^^ 


^  J   i^.i 


V 


E 


y  J  i  J  ^ 


Ev-'ry   where  were  great  big  signs,  which     all    of  you  have  seen,  They 


i^^^^ 


^       ^     K     J^    Jl     i^     h     i  I  Jl    i)    S    i  J.      i' 


;,  j^  J'.  J  ;>.  j^  I  Ji  j^  j^.  J 


warned  the   pass-ing  pub-  lie,  That  we     were    in  Quar-an-tine.    For    one  young  man  this 


J-     J   J.  J    J 


J.   J   J.  JJ 


«f 


^ 


^  7    i 


r 


r 


s 


^ 


M 


^P 


(g   i'-      jl 


J        >•     J^ 


E^ 


was  a       whirl,  He  guard  -     ed        the     gate        all  day, 


He 


s 


'W-' w- 


■w         ■» 


4   ttf   ^f=* 


^ 


f 


25 


^ 


J^ 


S 


^ — •- 


J  J      J  Ij    J    JP 


ns 


smiled      as        he    stuppe<i    each      pret  -  ty     girl,        Ami     this      is     what     heil     say: 


i  i    J  •  3  i  ^ 


s 


^ 


r> 


f^ 


\ 


^      >    X    ^-^ 

/>wfO  rail. 


-9^ 


J   * 


^BS 


O 


^^ 


^^ 


"T= 


CHORUS 


S 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


-rrr 


Quar-an  -  tine 


Qiiar-an  -  tine 


just    a      mo-ment   ma- dam,  are  you    un-der 


0 


\ 


« 


a  tempo 


^ 


^=^rf 


m 


rt^ 


P 


i 


:*=* 


iS 


^ 


^ 


5^^ 


^ 


S 


f  I),  '^i   U'i.M,i  .^^  ^'  -N^'-'V-  -'  r  ''\ 


\ 


j# 


sweet    six- teen?         This    thin^   has  reached  the  staKe,Wherc  I     have  to  know  your  aj^e,  And  I 


J-    J  J     J   ' 


^ 


1-j.j.  J  j  n 


— r 


^ 


Jl  Jl 


^ 


^^ 


24 


NO  6 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOMB. 


Quarantine 

Opening  Song  Act  II 


PH.  EGNER. 


Moderate 


}  j,ji\j  ^  }'.  m 


m 


m^w^ 


Ev-'ry   where  were  great  big  signs,  which     all    of  you  have  seen,  They 


i 


* 


* 


^^33 


i 


^ 


3 


^ 


^— ^ 


P 


V-  Ji  ji 


^^? 


:e 


r^  A  ji  Ji  ji  j\  ;^  I  ^- } }.  J^  J-^ 


' — * d — 

warned  the   pass-ing  pub-  lie,  That  we     were    in  Quar-an-tine.    For    one  young  man  this 


# 


S 


^^ 


J~rrr^ 


t 


r 


¥ 


f 


^ 


« 


^^ 


^ 


t 


frj» 


was  a       whirl,  He  guard  -     ed        the     gate        all  day, 


He 


s 


"*^ r 


u  ttf  ^f  * 


f 


i 


2S 


^ 


i     J     J    ^. 


smilt'd      as        he    stuppeil    t';ich      prtt  -  ty     girl,       Ami     this      is     \sh;il     bed     say 


^ 


-^^J       P        ^ 


^^ 


*      *- 


J     r  r 


^^^ 


^wro  /•«//. 


^^ 


{   *. 


Jj 


CHOWS 


^ 


^ 


K  ,^  I  J'. ;  ,1).  ,^  ^^ 


:?z 


^ 


i 


ip 


Quar-an  -tine 


Qiiar-an  -  tine 


just    a      mo-ment   ma- dam,  are  you    un  -  e'er 


m 


i 


a  tempo 


7  «^,»  f  /■ 


S 


^ 


f-i^f^ 


^^ 


ae=* 


^ 


^^^ 


f  J  ff 


^ 


^  j).  '^!   "^i'l;'-  .\i.  3^  '''  ''ii'-.\i,".  J^  r  ',  ' 


\ 


sweet    six-teen?         This    thin^   has  reached  the  sta^e, Where  I     have  to  knuwyt-ur  a^e,  And  I 


#^^ 


I 


;(  A- 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


m 


^ 


"ti^ 


^^ 


r 


^^ 


ic 


LJl   .'^    >•     .*!  ^ 


^^P 


^ 


**.        * 


have        to      si^n      a       state-  ment,  That  ynur       ri^hl     eye     is  -    nt     j^;reen. 


If      ycu 


■3 


^'  J  J- 


it' 


i 


^ 


26 


^ 


:>    p   P 


^ 


pip        J.      Ji  E^ 


;i 


can       move     that      fin  -    ger      and    then       twist     your      ear     just      so, 


^^m 


s 


^ 


111     write 


^^ 


'ip      "^     ■^- 


^ 


t 


r 


i 


i 


^^ 


^ 


^5 


r    p  P  p 


^^ 


^'     s 


you 


out       a        per  -  mit       and    you  11         then       be      free      to 


go; 


M 


i 


Al  - 


r^^ 


f 


m 


P 


r 


J      i'    J^   f!    p    1^     F    I  P    P    p  h>  J     i 


E 


though      you      have    no      symp-toms      that  I        have     ev  -    er      seen,      You      can- 


# 


i 


j frj m M^=i 


** 


^^ 


l;^a* 


^1 


I 


''     -J'      p     P     ^ 


^ 


^ 


E 


^ 


:i: 


not         come        in        this      place,       for       we         are  in       Quar    -     an  -   tine. 

— V 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


* 


a^ 


i^^ 


27 


N°  7 


Has  the  Mail? 


Words  by 

j.c.wiirrc'oMB. 


ril.  KGNER. 


Allegro 


^ 


:^ 


^ 


'"f 


|m 


!^ 


P 


1=;^ 


r- — -P 


i 


^^ 


-g-F  f  F  ,. 


^ 


l»    w. 


■^»    :  \ 


m        I 


o 


^m 


^ "  ^u  j'  J'  ,N  j^  I  i'  ; ;.  ,>^  I ;.  ;  ^  -''  I  ^  >  m 


Re  -  turn-  in^  home  from   class     at    nine,    Tis       ve  -  ry    sat  -  is    -    fy  -  ing, 


m 


M.        C  — t » 


^^ 


J'J  »S  p 


f    t 


r 


5^ 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


S?i- 


i 


^ 


i^= 


\     s  >  ij'  i'  ji.  ^  i>^  ;.  ; 


When      on     your     la    -    blc   -    top     you    find,    The 


* 


^^ 


M 


:± 


t      1     \S 


s 


ILi^f^tJl 


A 


^ 


1    f 


•  f    L  g- 


f    f 


28 


!|N'    J^    P   i'  li  }    'i'i 


^ 


^ 


morn  -  ing      let 


ter  ly 


■wr 
ing. 


Though 


m 


dt 


r 


35^ 


^ 


««^ 


£s/  ?  ^  J) 


£ 


±^ 


^^ 


F 


J^  >  >•  J 1^'  >  ;:■  J'  li^  J'  J^  i'  iJ>  ;m;'  j^ 


some    are    pink,    and     some    are*  blue,    But      be     it    green     or         a  -   ny     hue,   The 


^ 


^ 


^     ^     ^ 


i  i  i-i    ^ 


T 


t:rr 


^:: 


i 


•      f 


w—im 


^ 


^ 


i 


*^ 


E 


^^ 


^  A  I J      ^ 


^ 


1=^ 


•  ^        ^" 


^ d 

writ-   ing     on       the       en-  ve-lope  Makes  or     breaks  your   ris  -  ing         hope. 


i 


CHORUS 


^p    ^  >     J^  ^'Ip    p   p    J' 


^ 


"Has    the  mail?" 
Moderate 


"Has   the  mail?"   It's   the     usu-  al    morn- ing        cry. 


i 


i^^ 


m 


1=1 


» — * 


"^ 


■7 


m 


? 


3'J    * 


* 


tJ  '^W 


29 


Spoken . 


1 1  K  J,  ^r^i  J'  J,  J,   A  .1 1 ,1  n    I   ,  tm 


\i 


In       the      h;ill       yuu 


hear      them     call.    'Mis  -  tei         I)u  -   cruw, 


dill 


S 


I 


b"-   }    rj 


f 


* * 


V       »     ^ 


m 


^^ 


^ 


s 


>  >  >  ji 


r     F     (? 


I?" 


Way       back       home      there's 


one        I         know,     Where 


m 


a 


m 


T=^ 


T 


1 ' 


I 


V= »  J   t 


i 


r 


if' >    3    »'    ^^  1-^'  >  ;   ,N  J  1;^  J ^ 


Po    -     dunk      bojs       have  not        a        show.     Let  -  ters         dai  -   ly 


with 


# 


S 


^ 


^ 


E 


^^ 


# 


* 


^ 


?^ 


^ 


has       the         mail?" 


^m 


30 

N9  8 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOMB. 

Alleg:ro. 


Polo  Slaves 

Song 


PH.  EGNER. 


I 


i 


t:   e 


E5 


''^    i    ^ 


f 


^^■IVr^h^ 


n 


% 


fcES 


T 


EE 


i^^ 


? 


f 


m 


t 


^=^ 


t 


ff 


±^ 


£ 


VOICE 


^     V  i 


*       <^ 


>  ij   J^  r    p 


Each     day       at      five,      if        we're      a  -   live,     We're 


^^^ 


r  y  j^     h 


^ 


}  y  y  i    i 


:y  y  I: 


7 


-r^ 


r 


*  y  y 


-i^-r 


^r  F  r    >  iJ^^J' -^ iiJH J  i'r  ^'  '^  i  r  \'^ 


in        the    rid    -    ing       hall With    bat  -  tie  -  lust    through  clouds   of    dust,   We 


vp  r^ 


j^   ^  Ki* 


i'^       f^^ 


-» — r 


'J'\i'  jy  y  " 


I 


-y-^ 


~T 


±^z 


^ 


-r-r- 


itit 


f 


-r-y- 


=? 


ifcit 


S 


-7-T- 


31 


r  V.  J  i'  ij.   jM-jS  I J    j>  J  Jm^  >  J  I 


chase    a      rub  -  ber      bill 


Al  -  thou^J^h    we're  not      from    Pip  -    in>(Rock,  We 


( 


^s 


^^ 


i 


s 


3- 


■ — d)  y 


:,ii  r 


t 


:^ 


i 


J^V-^^ 


^^ 


V  V    ivy: 


^s 


^ 


it:*: 


i 


^'^  J  J' 


i  J'  'J  ^ 


t 


1 

Come      down        some     day  and 


know  a        thing  or  two. 


>!§''' i     ii     } 


i-       i    «> 


^^ 


ii«^ 


^ 


j  -I  •'  } 


^^=y 


k: 


i 


^n"    ^      y     ^ 


-r-r 


Y      7 


=y=^ 


|,j'>J    p  I     -''^^ 


^ 


see  the      way,         We         max        that    ''car     -      ry        through  I'  We        are 


§^ 


F 


i=^ 


J      V      J 


o 


/O 


^ 


^     »       111     V=¥ 


P 


^^ 


t 


rs 


^^ 


i 


CHORUS 


r    F  r    F  ir   m    J' 


J   i>  IJ.    J  g 


on     -     ly      low  -    ly        Po    -     lo     slaves,     No      joy        in      life       have      we. 


A 


[P  i'i  f^ 


"if 

19-  i>  ^^ 


f 


^*^ 


T-j-rv 


;#        # 


it^l- 


32 


i 


^ 


? 


1  P 


? 


^ 


EE 


^ 


J     i'   IJ.       JW  J^i 


round     the    rid   -    ing      hall      we   wade,      In       tan       bark    to      our       knee It 


,# 


^z-1H-i. 


a     7    lizza- 


^ 


T 


St 


*^? 


<i  ^      •  i^ 


--ff 


^ 


^ 


P 


± 


1^ 


J       J^    J       P     lEfcEE^ 


^Fi¥5=^ 


r^i^ 


^ 


mat-ters    not    how      hard     we    play,    Our      teach-  er     al-ways        raves We 


^  ^'     J        J^'    ^J       P 


^ 


t 


;e 


J— i^^ 


<  0    —M. 


ft 


S 


^ 


1 w     y 


^ 


^'' J  J' J  i^U    J'  J  i'N  J'  J 


m 


^ 


^ 


^ — * 


cant    re-peat  the  things  hell  say,  To     us  poor  Po-lo    slaves. 


Oh!  ride  'im  off. 


$ 


it 


:^F=F=^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


s 


*EE52: 


r^    r 


r 


r 


SEE 


r 


^i 


^ 


^t^ 


*^^ 


o^ 


^ 


^   ^  ^r  ir  H- 1  ^  'T'lr^ 


?^^^ 


i^::^ 


^ — m 


Oh!    ride  'im  off. 


Oh!     ride'im   off  that     ball.. 


i 


k"  ^  V 


^E^3E*! 


W 


m 


^ 


^>>-i>'^  fflj^yy 


■•-^ 


ft 


:i^ 


i^^ 


Eg 


m 


M 


^^m 


rT\ 


^=^ 


^=^ 


;53 


N9  9 


W.nls  bv 
J.C.WIHTCOMB 


Chevrons 


Song 


PH.  EGNER 


AndRnie  (Slow, Senti>»etttal) 


^ 


/ 


^4=4S 


^ 


t 


fi^?-r 


J 


r 


^ 


^ 


r 


m 


i»l!      if 


^^ 


»»— 


'Sia. 


^^  F  I  ^      nJ^ 


^ 


^¥=T 


^ 


£ 


t 


S 


Since  the       days  of    old  the       lure  of   gold  has 


i^j-^ 


7V' 


^^ 


^; 


^ 


-? ■ 


-y — ■ 


4 


»  k 


^ 


i-    J   ^'ir 


-^^— • 


ru-ined  man  -  y  men 


And    thin>;s    to  day      are    still      that  way,    And 


i 


1^: 


i  "li  #^r 


i 


f 


34 


will  be    oft  a  -  gain 


0\ 


'^^m 


But      near 


,1 


1^     V  ft^: 


^ 


a^f 

^3*== 


I  J*    '[__■ 


J  ^  ^    SI 


^ 


3 


ly        ev         -       'ry    - 

n\ 


* 


i 


^ 


==^ 


fP^=S 


£ 


JM    J      1)    J       J 
»—     #      #     #       # 


some    we  know  who   love     to  show  their  gold   up -on  their    arm. 


CHORUS 


^^ 


S 


^ 


:J-      'J- 


»     "    ^ 


"1 

Beau-ti-ful    stripes    of     gold 


Chev-roiis  _ 
Valse  lento 


Chev-rons . 


3 


i 


^ 


S 


( 


^ 


i{=F 


i' 


i 


i 


I 


i^ 


?s- 


-^ 


^ 


ii 


^^ 


5 


%>. 


F  f 


* 


35 


^ 


i 


* 


s 


3 


Some-lhin^      .i    -    b-mt     you,  makes    lifr    with       nut      you,  Sfcm  sort      of 


*^ssS^ 


]:''>  J  f 


^ 


^ 


#       * 


^ 


S 


^ 


'f    >  I  ^   [' 


at=^ 


^ 

<■ 


bare  and      culd 


Chev-rons 


Chev-roiis . 


^M 


^ 


if 


?i 


ffrf 


^ 


^^ 


J. 


^ 


^ 


F 


^ 


m 


^ 


cspressivc 


H 


C77 


i^i  ^  I  r 


s 


* 


Pride    of  my       Kay     -    del      days 


'Diough    olh  -  ers  may      scurn    you,    It's 


i 


1— *  i 

^     -0-    -0- 


[m 


fe=^ 


:k 


>■ 


ii 


i 


^^^^ 


tspressive 


V- 


? 


^ 


^ 


^i  : 


s-* 


f 


^B 


^ 


^ 


^ 


'  '  1 


c:iuse  they've  not     worn  you,     I         love  you     ii        thou    -    sand     wnys. 


(n''     J       J       * 


* 


^ 


(      t: 


S 


r 


^r^ 


f 


t      t 

r-       r 


m 


r 


36 

N?10 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOME. 

Moderate 


*^ 


"•f 


W¥^ 


g 


t 


All  Right,  Sir! 


.tS 


^#^ 


* 


^ 


J:i^Jj.Ji-J 


*•* 


PH.  EGNER. 


iA 


^^ 


tt^ 


^ 


iifc 


3^ 


1.  -•  m' 


-1&- 


VOICE 


P-    P     P-    ^^ 


Sent-'nels    here     and    there, 


^ 


*         ^- 


■^ 


^ 


=«^ 


^2= 


^ 


:3z 


ISI 


I  ^''  .^    ^'    J^-    i 


ll    J^    1\   >  J 


^ 


in 


-&^ 


Post  -    ed       ev  - 


P^^ 


'ry    where, 


Chal  -  lenge    ev  -  'ry    thing 


sight  — 


It's 


^ 


^ 


i 


i 


^ 


l=* 


f 


t 


i'lJl    h   I    ^-    J'l^ 


S^^^ 


^ 


W^    *  1 1' 


^ 


you   have   to   halt,  And     re  -  port  that    it's     all  -  right. 

I 

eS- — = = -^ 


not  their  fault     if 


You 


-^ 


T* 


? 


^ 


Q  j'r  r 


^ 


-^ ^ — ^ 


^S     <   ^j*  ^ 


i 


-<-^ 


:^: 


i 


«»- 


="^^ 


J.  •J.-trd-j 


T^ 


r 


£ 


t 


37 


$ 


!'  .\   3   ii  3  J   ^ 


!i  J  IJi  .^ 


*: 


^ 


^ 


or  -    der     of      the  great      T. 


D. 


But     the       bij:^-  ^vsi    bore 


^ 


in 


f 


W 


d       g 


f— r 


X3* 


^^ 


^ 


* 


i=r 


« — •- 


% 


^ 


*s&. 


m 


^ 


22: 


er      lunged     0. 


^^ 


^^ 


G. 


1 


kdA 


CHORUS 


;\  J^  h  Ji'  JIJ 


i^ 


''     ^'  J'> 


All-ri^htfor  you,        All-ri>;ht  for  you,        All-right  for  you    at    srv- en    ten      There's 


r 


38 


j'-  f   ^'  P  r 


^ 


s 


^ 


J   J'  I  Jl  J^  i'-  ^ 


no  e  -  va-ding,     That     call         per- sua- ding,    Hell       be      a-  round   for    you     a  - 


J-      J'  i'  J       N 


J-      ^    i'   J      > 


^ 


5t=* 


f 


f 


*  » 


r 


r 


S 


^ 


^  k''  iJi  Jl  ||j>.  ^^ 


^ 


* 


i 


a  -     ny     time    you    dont     pre  -    fer, 


But         you    have    no     fear,       If 


r  ^>  J  r-  F  N  ^'  i^  ^  r  I  r  r  ^  '-ii 


r\ 


^ 


^ 


you're  con- science  clear   and     you   can  sound   off  'iA.ll  -  right,  Sir!'  right,  Sir!' 


t  ^'  J    J 


^^^ 


^^S 


^ 


^ 


^ 


€■    ^ 


f 


iOr 


f 


i=? 


m 


r-ry- 


m 


f 


g 


a 


"» z: 


39 


N9  11 


Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOMB. 


Yearling  Writ 

Closing-  Act  11. 
^  Brew  S(jn<i:" 


PH.  EGNER. 


Slow,  mysterious. 


^^ 


^^^Wi 


W 


ibj- 


jp^=—p 


**        ?»  »■»  FIF-f 


f  r 


* 


VOICE 


S 


3 


A 


^ 


1.  Stir,      broth- crs,      stir     the     brew,  Some 

2.  Add         to         a         few    drill    regs      A 


r^r  prpr 


PF^ 


^^^ 


* 


yiMr  -  lings    we     must       find, 
mess     to         in  -    te    -    grate. 


fe 


^,j--]^,_it- 


lS-         jj,, 


^j 


3' 


^    * 


5*3'    3'  5 


40 


i 


S''  J    i  i'J  i 


m       m 


# 


3E 


p 


They     must    ap  -  pre-  ci  -  ate,  That  West-Points    not     a      grind. 
Stir         up      the     bit  -  ter  dregs,  And      let     them     sat  -  u    -  rate. 


fei 


^ 


^ 


*f 


* — *■ 


^ 


m 


4  J    4  J'.,. 


w^m 


J  4   J  '.^^n^^ 


r^r 


r'  r 


P 


^^ 


3^ 


^^^^ 


,P 


j2. 

:5L 


Put       in     some      co  -     nic  sec-tions,  Which  old  C.  Smith    sup- 
Make  "pro"  in       French  two  two.  Put       in       some        An  -    a  - 


^ 


3 


^^ 


«^ 


^ 


* 


^Ei 


plies, 
lit. 


t 


S; 


fe=l 


And     sha- dy  shades  and  shad  -    ows,To 
Then  rest    as-sured  that  few Will 


^1 


* 


s 


^ 


f 


r^^ 


^ 


^PPTPP 


4  J  4   JU J  4i 


^ 


i    J    ^^4 


take     them    by     sur  -  prise, 
make  "pro"     on     our      writ. 


W^ 


4     J    4   J 


41 


CHORUS 


^  ^'  .^  ^  I  <i^^ 


^ 


^ 


t 


*         * 


Stir. 


Stir. 


Stir For       this    writ    must     be      made. 


m 


^^ 


t 


i 


S 


ir 


-o- 


^3r 


V 


^ 


4  J  4  i  ' j  ;  4^ 


^^ 


^=T 


^ 


"^T 


#      # 


^^ 


^ 


^^ 


32: 


S 


Stir. 


Stir. 


Stir,  Thfir    hopes     of     fur-louj^h     fade.  Each 


( 


^m 


ffi 


^^ 


4j4    MjJiJ^^ 


V  V 


# 


^ 


^« 


J   J   J  N    J  J  g 


■p"     will      add     his  lit  -    tic      bit.      In   -     struct -ors     get      in         too. 


And 


0 


i 


^^ 


m ^ 


Jig 


s: 


i 


r 


P  r  p  r    p  r  p  r  p-^r 


42 


m 


D.  C.  2'L^  Versa. 


i 


we     will    make     a         year-  ling    writ,  That        no      one    will     get       through. 


■if. 


iE^^m 


§ 


^^ 


t 


i^ 


5     * 


i     ^ 


i 


P 


4   J   4    J  'L 


rr=T 


r  ^  f  ^ 


r  f  T 


r  '  r  '    r    r 


'■  e.   i<: 


^: — y- 


^ 


1    ir 


f 


^mi 


o 


.^^Z^l,^ 


"i^' 


^s 


J 


* 


J 


i 


W¥^ 


iJ^i'4  J  M'^J^  J 


^=5^ 


TT 


T5 


T5 


O 


I.  tt'nri;: 


v,04-tF=^ 


tt-nft 


:S^H=^ 


feit 


^EiP^» 


ii: 


E 


^^ 


i 


i; 


£ 


t 


¥^^ 


4i^ J  '  i4 


LJ^J' LJ^ J 


n 


i^^ 


f  #  e 


T5  15 

CURTAIN 


^tm 


^m 


fej^ 


^ 


lEj 


3 


;^s 


£ 


i 


i 


i 


iE 


ff^ 


f^ 


^J^J'4J^^J^J'  =  J^J 


O 


T5 


T5 


T5 


ii 


«^=i 


/O 


:^ 


P 


*^t 


^m 


rf^ 


«5 


cresc. 


X3 


o 


«5 


43 


N?12 

Words  by 
J.  C.  WHITCOMB. 


Opening  Act  III 

Furlo  Song:  and  Quartett. 


PH.  EGNER. 


liy^   r 


m: 


^ 


^ 


f 


V-  ^'  i'  I  I 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


1 


T 


r 


-«^ 


Slii 


"TT 


-*i- 


T5" 


ffrffffffff, 


i 


VOICE. 


^ 


£ 


r>. 


^^ 


^^ 


^ 


«  tempo 

i 


^*m 


There's    a 


land  where  dreams    come    true,     To    the 


I 


fe 


;3 


i: 


4^ 


t^ 


( 


^ 


i 


9^. 


i 


t 


s 


^ 


p   MP 


£ 


^ 


^ 


the      May  -  skies    blue,      Songs 


^ 


year-  lings     whis  -  pers   Spring,     So      be 


neath 


i 


t 


S 


44 


^       J)       i  J,       i         ^^J^       i'lJ^       J'         ^ 


S 


^ 


-^ 


J^ 


of       its      praise     they    sing.        Day     by        day    goes     pass-  ing    by,  Till     those 


^ 


3 


n 


f 


IS 


S? 


¥ 


(^^''  J^      J^'     >     p H'    P  Ip     ^^ 


Jt 


a: 


^ 


which        re    -     main       are  few,  And     the     night  winds   soft-  ly     sigh,     Of    a 

<7\ 


45 


r:\ 


^^ 


£ 


^ 


feEEi 


'       ^ 


Per-f umed  breez  -   es 


soft     and  light, 


Breathe      through  the  ev'n-ing 

On 


^m 


^=^ 


glow. 


Star    -     lit  skies 

eresc.  -  poco  -  accel. 


make       soft         the 


P 


r> 


r\ 


g 


.0\ 


5 


of         our       Fur    -     lo. 


^^^ 


night, 


In        the 


fe^ 


r> 


m 


Land 


* 


our 


/O 


^( 


•      ^f 


=^ 


^ 


* 


^ 


jOl 


46 


Quartett. 
CHORUS. 


E 


f 


}      J-         ^ 


;,  J    J 


p    ^  r   r 

land       of       mys  -   ter 


1 


p    r     p 


a    -    way 


from 


Far 


dai    -    ly         care, 


A 


:.l,!{  Ji       j>      J-        i' 


^ 


->       i>       J-  j^ 


p    ^    r-     p- 


?=^ 


M 


p    p  r-    p 


^s 


j=^ 


^i^ 


iEEi 


"^p  5  r  T 

Far     a  -  way  from 

J>  i  J-     J> 


an  -  y  -  where,  Known 

J>  ^  J     J 


fT=r 

to      you     and 


^ 


^  ^  |r  P   [5  P 

land    of     mys  -  ter  -  y 


^ 


p  ^  r  r 


^ 


^  ^  r   r 


f^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


P    P     f^ 

Per  -   fumed    breez  -  es 

i     i     2 


r^ 


r 

me.     Known     to        you       and     me. 

i    i     i    J>     ^^ 


■v^''  r- 


soft     and     light, 

^    i    J 


i 


^ 


f 


1 


W 


accel. 


^      J^    i' 


* 


|>    >    J^     J 


f       P        g 

Breathe  through    the      ev'n  -  ing 


f 


Star  -  lit       skies  make     soft     the 

^        ^       ^        h  ^       ^ 


glow. 


ftH''  r    p     P^ 


i 


W 


p^ 


^ 


^ 


r 


t=^ 


0^ 


^ 


J. 


i*    J.l       j^ 


i 


i 


¥ 


^ 


^^ 


r 


t 


T 


lo. 


r 


r 


1^ 


night, 


^ 


In        the 


Land  of       our 


Fur  - 


Fi/ie. 


A 


i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


47 


NO  13 

Words  by 
J.  C.WHITCOMB. 


Thirty  Hours  A  Day 

Second  Class  Song: 


PH.  EGNER. 


Allegretto 


i^  -fr  r 


:S 


^ 


i 


i 


m 


^p^ 


s 


fi 


''V.  .  0  g 


§ 


gh 


ffi 


VOICE. 


I^i'     I  J        ,}     J         ^ 


^^ 


M         7    V    ^^J 


S 


£ 


^ 


*=* 


¥=■ 


I'm     a       care  -  free   sec  -  ond     class-  man, With     nolh  -   ing   on      my 


>  ^  Jn  ^  ^ 


3iE 


?^^^ 

*         ++»^       * 


^J  ^    J     i' 


P 


f 


«* 


t'    * 


F 


^ 


«* 


^ 


i 


^ 


i^^s^ 


gE^ 


mind. 


No       thoughts      of      grad    -    u     -     a  -    tion, 


This 


P  X—}  -> 


^ 


s^ 


^ 


c-J 


48 


i 


d        d 


E 


^ 


-^— ^ 


JmJ   ^J'  J    >l.''  J.      7  i 


Kay-  det  life's       a      grind.  *  The    year-  lings  pip  -  ing      fur- lough,  Are 


P^W 


I 


P 


■=^=ss^ 


^^m 


m i 


tt? 


*>  *" 


ii 


^m 


m 


tt* 


^ 


^ 


^ 


'     Mg 


{fc^ 


F 


on     -      ly 


as     -       81    -     nine, 


But       I  am       a 


sec  -  ond 


m 


i 


T-— — —v^- 


W^ 


1. 


^ 


i 


i 


£ 


£ 


^ 


^m 


CHORUS. 

0^       ^  ^       ^ 


['    I  J        y    y    J^  jd^  hh 


^5 


E 


-* * 


class  -  man, 


It's       first     class     camp      for 


mine. 


Oh!    the 


*^5 


j^^na 


m 


1=^ 


«* 


^  ^f    s 


^ 


3= 


r   P    r    ^' 


^^^ 


5 


^ 


^ 


^ 


E^ 


P 


*  » 


*^^ 


^E^ 


F 


sec- ond  class-mans      hap-py 


There's    noth-  ing    to     both-  er       him, 


But 


49 


r    J'  r    ^^  I  ^  ''''    ^-     I  .^'  ^'  ^'  r^^ 


Chem      and     Rocks      and        mid  -   night       rides,  Span  -  ish     and     rid  -  ing     and 


) 
I 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


-t^ 


^ 


"^■^i  r    ^  ^r  ^ 


^ 


fc 


^ 


? 


i 


=iL 


^^^^^ 


g 


f 


1^ 


F^ 


^ 


hour  of         the 


gym 


Each 


day      he's        work  -  ing     so 


*r=«^ 


i 


^ 


"■"v- 


■f^^^ 


'  u  J' 


F=^ 


S 


^ 


^^ 


P    J  P 


-^ ^ 


^ 


^ 


r    P  r    (^ 


^ 


^? 


hard,     Ive     heard 


some        say, 


That     he  could 


\ 


^  *'  r    f   r    g 


n't 


:^ 


do       all       he's 


m  '\  f  J 


» 


^ 


g 


s: 


*=s 


ti 


p  J    J'  U    p 


f>  Jmt      ■>  ^'w^'  =11  f"      ^^^ 


1 


^ 


s'posed    to      do,  With      thir-  ty      hours     a        day. 


Oh!  the       day. 


s 


#^   p  J  J^ 


(hi  J  n  P 


^    P   Ll/ 


f-^j — P- 


;rTjrra 


#  •  J  *  1^ 


^ 


£ 


^ 


^ 


it^ 


^iit 


50 

N9  14 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOMB. 


Captain  Killer. 


PH.  EGNER. 


Allegro. 


S 


*f 


igc 


f 


^ 


F^=f^ 


f^^ti?^'ffffffnir"»ifFfi 


a. 


i 


* 


s 


f 
%, 


VOICE 


j        ^    JH   ^^         ^'        ^^     J' 


Of    course  you've    no-ticed 


■j''[mi'Ti 


k^rfflH 


4 3?1 


y  J  7 


^=^=^ 


m 


^g 


■#-      ^     *   -•- 


^ 


7  _f=^ 


i  'ii  J'    J''    i'    ;:    I J^   i' 


^p^^ 


^^ 


Kay   -     dets       with        their  fi  -    gures      straight       and  slim,  Did      you 


m 


f 


i 


i 


^^ 


S — J 


^S 


^ 


m 


i 


p  r  f:   r  I '  -'  ^•'  '^^  I ^'  -'  ^'  ''  iJ    '  > 


know     I      made    those       fi  -  gures     as      Pro  -    fes-  sor     of      the      Gym?  I 


vy  «         mm        d- 


t  i  Hi 


^3 


tt^  «    *  » 


^B 


^i 


^ 


^ 
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h  },    ])    J'     },  ij^    i'    J^     j^  U>    J^   ^ 


t 


sel    -    dom      skin        the         Kay  -    det,     though       it's  good       for       them       to 


3 


^T» 9 r 


^  * 


^ 


u'f  u.r  1 


^ 


walk, 


J^    1^'   J>    J>     ^'    N^   i    >    ^ 


For  I  can       make      them         toe       the      mark      with      a 


i# 


:e 


i 


^^^ 


^ 


■^=^n  C   r    ^  J 


W 


^h  J>   J>  J'   >   ^ 


^ 


E 


con  -    fi    -    den  -  tial         talk. 


^ 


^^ 


Tb  Je  spoken 
(EXERCISE.) 

/7\ 


12  3 


E 


£ 


y  n  y 


^! 


it^  3  ti»  ^ 


.v-^ii  .  i 


^ 


^^ 
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CHORUS 


^    r\ 


I'n         jl     ;:||:j.  J'     li'    J>    >JJ^ 


*^V      y      ^ 


Lord  High     rul  -  er     of    the      Ruy-al      Gym. 


I'm     the 


The 


^S 


^      ^    *    -•- 


^ 


f^ 


^      /O 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


m 


^ 


i 


^ 


Se 


E 


E 


-» — r- 


• # 

Sup.       ranks         the  Com.  and       I  rank      him. 


Ik 


^m 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


¥- 


» 


J  J  J    ^ 


^ 


? 


^i 


^ 


'"  p     p    F     pip     ^'   J^    Jm  ^  f     p    I  p-   ^p 


hate       to       have      to  think      of      what     this 


m 


place    would         be,       With 

— ^ 


i    i  i    i 


f^r^ 


i^ 


*=^ 


m 


/i 


/i 


/i 


^ 


P     P     P     P    1^ 


^ 


^===1 


out         the       mor  -     al  up  -    life         that's 


done      by         me. 


By 


p^ 


i: 


t=^ 


S 


^ 


is: 


#=r 


^ 


^ 
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s 


^^llj^  ^    ^'  I-''  «''  i'  J^  Ij  i' 


J'     >      V      i' 


na 


ture  Im  qui  -  et         as       are        all    great 


men. 


m 


I 


^^m 


W 


S 


^ 


^ 


:*     * 


^^ 


-^ — -^==¥ 


^ 


m 


m       y 


^ 


=fc=^ 


M    ^'  I  >  .^  ^^ 


j^^^^ 


E 


m 


^ 


have     to       get       a         word     in      some -where       now    and    then, 


I'm     the 


^ 


i 


i=i 


s 


^ 


a Z • a: 

*       *       t         J 


F=*^ 


( 


S 


i 


i 


^^ 


g 


l^iiP    P  P    P   IF  ,^    p     p    U^    i  J_lJ^  vJ'  ^ 


sole      in  -  ven  -  tor         of     the     heart  -  to    -     heart     ap  -   peal 


And    the 


\ 


m 


m 


r=r^T 


tJW^ 


$ 


^tt  P  M  ^'  li""  ^  ^'1^  r  ^'  ii^  ^ ''  i'^i'r  B 


great  -  est    liv  -  ing      ad-vo-cate     of  the  square     deal.         Im   the       deal. 


rnfTTi 


f}=^ 


I 


h=$ 


^^ 


^ 


? 


i  '  il'- 


m 


i=t 


^  J  i-J    J 


s^e 


* 


r  k  T 


f 


^ 


C-J 


^     # 
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N9  15 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOMB. 


First  Class  Bucks 

Song. 


PH.  EGNER. 


Andante  moderato. 


k-^r^ 


iE 


y 


"/■  h  <-  i 


^ 


fe 


m 


r=i=" 


e    ^ 


^ 


^HtM 


f 


rf=fe 


VOICE. 


.''■  ^'  r     J)  ^ 


is 


West  -   Point's       ar   - 


toe   -    ra  -    cy 


Is        the 


( 


11     J    Ji 


^ 


4 


* 


good     old    mil  -  lion  -  are     squad, 


^-d d * ^ 

Life    for    them    is        gay     and   free,       They 


'ti  J   J  r^i 


«r 


^-—J^ 


~cjr 


-W #- 


5 


S 


^ 


^^^ 


r    f    m 


% 


* 


^^ 
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m 


i 


i 


s 


s ^ 


nev  er  have         to 


plod, 


And  neith  -      er         do        they 


iEEi 


^^ 


i 


2S' 


^ 


m^ 


^ 


i 


r  ^  ^; 


s 


s 


^ 


^ 


* * ^ wt 

It's         all     the    same      to 


wor  -   ry,  A   -    bout     the     rear- rank's      chin, 


^    3     I 


I 


^^ 


3; 


MpTH 


I 


a-^r+-t- 


« 


i^ 


i 


f 


3e 


3: 


^ 


CHOR. 


^^ 


^ 


P 


them         you       know.  Stuck  out        or        tucked     back         in; 


Now 


^ 


P 


i 


■* 


^S 


i 


t 


'  tt* 


'I   J'    ^    J^     I.      Iv    IJ>  J    J' 


^ 


^  I J  ^  p  p 


p 


take    it    from  me,  Where  -  ev -  er    you  see     A      reg-u-lar  first  class     buck,       Youll 


*il  3   J   i  .  J. 


^S 


^ 


I 

I 


r 


? 


^ 


^^ 


r 


» 


* 


-s*-  • 


n 


w 
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m 


s 


J   J  J 


al   -     M'ays      find       that  he's       the      kind,     Who        stands     while       oth 


ers 


* 


^^ 


'^  ;     1 


m 


^m. 


!==*=*=* 


i 


^=W 


ft*      »     '^ 


m 


^ 


iT 


^ 


^^ 


3 


-^^ 


duck;       For        he         is 


one        of  the      sort    worth       while, 


In 


^ 


-w         w 


xy 


^"tiJ    r   i  r 


i 


^  ijij^ 


r 


J^  i'  J    i 


^^ 


=^E 


£ 


-Sti 


him     you       can      al  -  ways       be  -    lieve, 


And        he's      a       file       with     a 


^    >   1     \^ 


^j    i     i    ." 


^ 


-^-i 


TJ 


s 


^ 


J  J-]  Jl 


r- 


j  ^^  ^   iiJ  r    r  f  '  P  r    *'  -^  J   > 


-^ 


cheer  -    ful      smile,      And      a  con- science      as      clean     as         his       sleeve. 


i^ 


^^ 


i> 


^ 


#*     *    4^ 


-ST" 
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N?  16 

Words  by 
J.C.WHITCOMB. 


One  Hundred  Days  Till  June. 

Closing  Chorus  Act  III. 


PH.  EGNER. 


^  March  Time. 


VOICE. 


5 


^'.u-i-ir    r 


* 


i 


^5 


Ev  -  'ry  -   bod  -  ys     feel  -  ing     hap  -  py     o  -  ver     some   -    thing- 


m 


^ 


^^M 


? 


^ 


^ 


ft 


air. 


There's  a        feel 


ing. 


in     the 


That    the 


V  5  *   J 


? 


i^ 


?f^ 


"j  ^g  I  I 


i 


"?^f 


^ 


^ 


^m 


r 


^## 
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I  ^  'f   J   I  r-     ^M  i'  J)  J'  J'  I  r  ^^ 


i 


*       ^ 


dear     old       month  is       not     so    far     a  -  way,     And         soon       we        will      be 


i 


te^ 


it 


i 


^ 


^m 


w^ 


wm 


Wfy^ 


S*=»=|5 


^f^ 


r 


?^^: 


^ 


I 


tt» 


^  V  i'  ^,^>  I  J' 


Jt 


s 


^ 


1^  i  J'lr  r^r 


^ 


there 


Af-ter     we   have   fin-ished    up  with  March  and    A  -    pril All  we 


^ 


^ 


^ 


?^ 


^ 


2 


^ 


then     have       left       is  May. 


And  then    af-  ter  that  has   gone,  There  will 


I 


^ 


■    M    J      m 


ff^ 


¥pf 


P 


^ 


f=f 


r^ 


*^:  <     j    V   j  ^=[j^j: 


^^ 


^g 


^rt 


m 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


22 


t^ 


come      a      sum-  mer     morn, When      this 


is  what  we'll 


say: 


i 


J  «i 


i 


t|3      ^    *    j! 


^Wf 


fsr^ 


1^ 


m 


^M 


s 


59 


CHORUS 


^ 


u   r   If 


-~o — 
Good 


bye     dear    West 


Point, 


So 


long     to  you. 


i 


3 


-&■ 


f 


Vj 


5f 


Tf 


n 


m 


i* 


I 


V 


m 


^r^ 


m 


A^ 


^ 


A 


^ 


7      f:  7   ^  7 


r 


~   7    :=7 


^^ 


^ 


Mv^4J 


^ 


PE?S^ 


^ 


We  are    go 


ing       a     -     way. 


And  it's     nev  -    er  a  -  gain, 


P^ 


i 


(»..(■ 


r^ 


wn 


^ 


\ 


fm^ 


Wf 


n 


#  # 


f 


1?^ 


^ 


i=a^ 


^ 


s 


^ 


3^ 


V    J    V 


^s 


2=;:^ 


3=^^ 


^^^^^^^ 


^ 


to      yoUjdear  old     Kay  -  det  gray,  So    well 


say     Good  -  bye, 


Boys, 


i 


n 


^ 


3 


^ 


F 


F 


We're 


leav  -   ing  soon. 


And  the    days      are  few,      till 


mBmimmmfmmmmmmmmmmBmsmimmamfmjmimsimmaasaaaa^aaaBni^ 


60 


*^ 


g  P  ''J'l^  P  MP  r  Mp 


^ 


J  i  =11 


we    put    on    the    blue,   For   it's     just    one     hun  -  dred   days     till      June. 


rm\i  ni.M  JUi  j 


i 


*=gUi 


m 


i=i^ 


F       F  .   t 


^ 


f  m  Xm  . 


U    CJ    'U-I^^^ 


9 » 


e 


i 


*Ei 


-f2L 


^ 


5=^s 


r^ 


p- 


r 


jL>: J    P  r  fH^ 


3 


p^ 


s 


1 


i 


I 


j^:>. 


in 


7   f)  y 


y  yi- 


a 


*  *  ■» 


^3   3 


m^Sm^^mBmBrnm^mBtmrn^smB^anBBSSsa^BBiaBB^aimai^msmmmmm 


mBmmmfimmmmmimmmmf^s^m^BBmnBtasBaaB^^amnBnamm 


h 


tiimmimjfhmmmmimihmBmHi,m«mmiauammuaa  ■  mi wiwiiw— ! 


vj 


